5
THE COMINGS AND GOINGS OF MADAME MAILLECOTTIN
N the rue Compans, Mme Maillecottin was doing her housework. Out of the whole day this was her chief occasion for exerting herself. For she went out very little; and when she did go out, she walked with such slow steps, interrupted by so many stops, that she set an example of repose to the whole street.
On the other hand, her housework kept her on the go. For two hours she never stopped trotting back and forth in her apartment. She went from one end of it to the other to shake three grains of dust out of the window. She turned the kitchen tap on and off. She emptied dirty water and rinsed the sink; dirtied it again five minutes later; cleaned it once more.
To tell the truth, she busied herself without method and wasted a good deal of her time. Twelve years ago, when the family had moved in here, Mme Maillecottin might well have spent a few weeks in getting to know the layout of the pkce, the distribution of the furniture with an eye to distance, settling the proper position of household utensils and so on, calculating how to get from one point to another and in general how to save herself trouble. But long before she had begun to see her way clearly about these preliminary arrangements, in which her husband, her elder son, and her daughter had displayed much more initiative than herself, she had acquired the habit of moving about the apartment and doing certain things mechanically.
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